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Summary: 


A collection of tiny ficlets. 


1.Beach 


Author's Note: 


Short meme fills and other flashfics first posted on 
tumblr, lj, and twitter. 


He twisted in the air until he was ready to break her fall. She 
might have survived worse as a child, but now she seemed 
equal parts fearful and exhilarated, and he was going to 
prove that he could keep his word for once, no matter if it 
was the last thing he did. He couldn’t imagine letting her 
face this alone. She deserved better. Her people deserved 
better. The world deserved better than to lose her. 


Relaxing on the beach brought back bad memories. She 
dismissed them by piling sand on him while he slept, and 
turning him into a stunningly handsome merman. 


2. Snowball fight 


Nowell's snow-bunny slid down the frozen river and dodged 
a couple of shots from Riefs snow-bear, but then she 
sneezed and lost focus, and the break in her Psynergy gave 
her brother the opening he needed to score his first win that 
day. 


3. Dress 
Notes for the Chapter: 
Inspired by a tag on a fashion photoset. 


“Let me help you out of this,” Alex offered, sliding the vivid 
blue fabric down her shoulders. 


“Why, of course.” Veriti stepped out of the dress, then 
turned to see him running his fingers through the foamy 
ruffles. 


“Can I try it on?” 
“I'm sorry, it must be expensive...” 
“Yes, but that’s not... You Know what? Go ahead.” 


“Thank you, my love.” 


4. Lamakan Desert 


“You're slowing down.” Alex gazed out across the sand. 


“| had it in three.” Saturos turned to glance at the others, 
collapsed against the cliff a ways further down, weary and 
thirsty. Three sword strokes, and that last monster had 
fallen. 


“It should not have taken that long. You are both slowing 
down. This is taking...” Thinking again, he didn't say it. 
Cracked lips let out a brief, irritated sigh. He'd been healing 
them all. Warriors and weaklings. Wounds and heatstroke. 


Without a word, Saturos looked up at Menardi's approach; he 
took the empty flask that she handed him and passed it on 
to Alex. With a moment's visible concentration, the Mercury 
Adept refilled it with fresh water, before handing it back, he 
took one of the containers from his belt and pulled out a 
crumpled paper packet, once again adding a few pinches of 
a dried herb to the flask. With a nod of thanks, Menardi 
headed back over to the others, the sand crunching beneath 
her boots. 


“And how did all those boulders come to be arranged in a 
repeating pattern?” Alex added, wiping the sweat out of his 
eyes. He had the feeling there was something he almost 
remembered which might apply, a few lines of print or an 
illustration, skimmed over years ago. 


“Kraden was wondering about that too, wasn't he?” Saturos 
replied, watching the air waver in the heat. He could almost 
taste the fire in the air. 


“Regardless... You will cut down everything in our way. Do 
not falter now.” The warriors were slowing down, whether or 


not they would admit it. The heat was getting to them. 


“That old sage has proved remarkably resilient. | wonder if 
he'll survive this entire journey?” 


“This was never a journey fit for children or the elderly,” 
Alex reflected. They really were dragging a lot of children 
along with them. Even the sweet, kind, stubborn young girl 
he'd tried to leave safely at home. She would not be strong 
enough to see her group through the desert. 


“If they die, so be it,” Saturos quietly replied. The quest was 
all that mattered. He and Menardi were devoted. They had 
questioned only Felix's resolve. “If we die, so be it.” 


“| doubt a little sun and sand will prove your undoing.” Alex 
laughed slightly, finding it absurd that the Proxian's 
philosophy could be so different from his own. “And | will die 
far from here...” /f at all. 


5. Strawberries 


Even at midday, the forest is shady and humid, a world away 
from the desert, and Sheba can’t help but wonder whether it 
oughtn’t to be alien to her, whether she has roots here, 
though the odds are astronomically against it - but Jenna 
catches her hand and pulls her down the path before that 
train of thought becomes too dispiriting, leading her into a 
clearing filled with wild strawberries, and after days cooped 
up on the ship, nothing tastes sweeter than the fresh fruit 
that Jenna presses to her lips. 


6. Viper 


Chalis bares her teeth in a grin as she holds out her arm, 
showing off the snake curling round her wrist, but instead of 
standing back, Meisa lifts it with her bare hands and coaxes 
it through the window of the disruptive courtiers bedroom. 


7. Tonic 


Alex serves him an energizing herbal tonic at breakfast, 
explaining that he went out before dawn to gather supplies 
while Menardi kept watch over the camp; Saturos cuts a 
swathe through the monsters that cloud their path as the 
day burns on, feeling his veins fill with fire until he could 
swear he’s sweating embers, and the moment Alex suggests 
stopping for lunch, Saturos marches him away through the 
woods for'a word in private , taking the light dancing in the 
healers eyes as ample evidence that he'd anticipated this 
reaction. 


8. Unfamiliar sweetness 


"What are you reading?" Sheba asked, taking a seat next to 
Felix at the edge of the porch outside the inn, and setting 
down a bag of candied fruit in the gap between them. 


Felix pulled his book close to his chest, then blinked and 
held it out to let her see the page. "A book of Apojii folk 
tales. Kraden picked it up yesterday." 


"Aww, he got it for you?" Sheba leaned in, her shoulder 
brushing his arm. The writing seemed to be about a storm at 
Sea. 


"No, he finished it earlier, and said | might get something 
out of it," Felix clarified, an odd look in his eyes. 


"Ah, right. Of course." She rolled her eyes, and caught him 
smiling afterwards. His smiles weren't quite as rare as they 
used to be. "Want to try some guava?" 


"| guess..." Felix poked at the bag. "What's it like?" 


"Sweet, and, uh... odd? Not much like anything I've had 
before. | think | like it." Sheba popped another cube of fruit 
into her mouth, mulling on the flavour. 


Felix followed her example, and hummed in something like 
agreement. His fingers traced idle circles over the page, 
until she reached out to lace his hand with hers. 


"l think I know what you mean." Felix met her gaze, his lips 
twitching up into another faint smile. "This is... Mm. Odd. 
Sweet. Not much like anything I've had before." 


She squeezed his hand, then positioned it palm-up and gave 
him a few more pieces of guava. "Let's stock up before we 
go. New experiences are fun and all, but you can't have too 
much of a good thing." 


"If you Say So." 
"Yep, | insist. We can afford it, can't we?" 


Felix sighed and leaned closer, closing his hand around the 
sticky fruit as he breathed in the warm sea breeze. 


